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sensitiveness between them. Such men feel the police spreading their tentacles and approaching. The police feel such men recoiling and fleeing. Until the morning of October 6th, Quinette was not responsive to the police. He had become so.
In him this sensitiveness, so far, implied not so much terrified apprehension as curiosity, sympathy, an attraction akin to pity. It demanded that, instead of shunning the police, he should go to meet them, go and <c throw himself at their heads." Perhaps in order to rid himself of any fear of them. Perhaps to try a very daring experiment; and because instinct counselled him to get used to the police, to learn, without loss of time, how to meet their proceedings, their threats, their attacks. (Something told him that ins relations with them would never come to an end now.) But, above all, because he expected that this interview would give him a keen sense of pleasure.
" I might have been one of them," he reflected. " I told Leheudry so without making any effort at all. I can see myself as one of them very easily. All the qualifications for it."
His step the next morning might well be the manoeuvre of an adversary ; but it would also be the visit of a lover.